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To its ewn proprr Tune, 


Ll hes Phebs bright the Azure Skys 
Wuh Golden Rayes enlightenerh; 
T heic chings Subl::aar he etpies, 
Hubs, 1cees ard Plants, he yurck'outt 
Amoi'yg ali rhoic be maſices His chal : 
215 gladl:c goes be thorwuw, 
V- 1th radiant beams 2nd fi]ver fire: 1.7 
-!-, ough Leader-havghs and Tar 
Vy hen Artes it: Day and Niahe, 
$11 qual lengrh dividerh, 
Ola Frutiic Sexwrn takes the Flight; 
wo Wwn2e: he abiderh, 
K bc: #/9r a Quee;z with Mantle Green: 
caſts oft her deadlie ſorrow, | 
And V ews ro dwel] with Ceres ell; 
in Leader-haughs and Tarorw, 
Pon playing with his Oaten reed, 
with Shepherds him attending, 
Doth him ceſort cheir Fl-cks ro teed, 
the Fills and Hat ghs commending, 
With Buulc, Bag ard Sail with Knag, * 
and ail Singing good morrow, 
They iwcar nu Fiild wore pleaiure yield-: 
than Leader: peperbs a: wi Tar ore, 
One Houle thete llards cn Leader j:de, 
{urmounring my dcf{-rivine., 
With cate reons rate, and wir fows clecr. 
like 1::d2/a; conmmryg, 
Men paſting by v1 <t x Hay; 
in Suuth it ath 10 wa row, 
It fards as fait cr. Loader fide, 
2s New wk doc; on Tere, 
A Mile below who lifts to ride, 
chey'i hear ihe Mavis firgii'e, 
Into St. Leonard's Barks -! bide, 
{weet Buk: he: head ofre hingirg. 
The Lintwithe loud, and Progue Proud. 
with tender Thrcats and Narrow: 
Into Sr, Leonards Barks do (tug, 
as ſwcetly as 1n Tori, 
The Lapwize !i!t:th ovethe Lee, 
with Nimble wigs ſhe ſporterh, 
Bur Vows ſhe"{ rot come nezr the Tree, 
where Philorrs! reſorteth, 
By break ef day the Lark can ſay, 
Vie bid you a!l pocd monow, 
Yle youcl and ye'l for I may Dwc?, 
th Leader-haugbs and tarts, 
Park Wantoa malls 20nd Wodden Clougl. 
the Eaft and Irfler Mainſes, 
The Forref? of Larwders fait enovgh, 
the Corrs are goud 12 Blainſiies, 
Wt:crt Oats are fire and Sold by kind, 
that if you ſcarch all thorow, 
Mearner, Buchan, Mar, none better are, 
then Leader-haughs arid Tarow, 
In Burn Miln Beg and IWb:r ſhed ſhaws 
the fearfi!] Hare ſhe haunteth, 
BEridee h:-agh & Brood wood well ſhe knaws 
to the Ohepel wood frequerterh, 
Fer when fe irks to Krefie Birks, 
Qc rugs $46 fgvs for tetrow, 


and cannot win to lerew, 

What ſweeter Mufick would you hear, 
than Hennds and Beigels crying? 

The Hare waits not but fles for tear, 
their hard purſuns defying, 

But yer her ſtrengt{i: it fails ar length, 
no beiiding can fke borrow, 

Ar Hages Clockmas nor Sorlesfield, 
but longs to be at Tarow; | 

For Rack ward, Ring wood; Rival, Ainey 
fil! chiokiog for 10 view her, 


Thar ſhe ſhould leave fweet Leader-haxhgs 


Cre Dubb and Dyke In Leader Fough, 


ſh:*s run the fieles ali thorcw, 
Yer ends her days 1n Leader-hawgh, 
and bids tairwell to Tarow, 9 
Then Ezft/ingroun and Colding Knoms, © 
| where Homes had once commanding, 
And Drygrarge with the milk with Ewcs ; 
twixt Tweed ard Narcw (anding, 
The Buds thar flees through Red Path trees 
and Gladſwoed banks all thorow, 
lay chanr and fing ſweet Leader-haugs { 
and the bonnie banks of Tarow, - ; 
But Burn cannot kis Griet aſſwage; 
while that his Days enduteth, 
To fee rhe changes of this Age, 
which day and time procureth, 
For many a place flands in hard caſc, 
where Burns was blych beforrow; * 
\V ih Eames thatdwel sn Leader ide 


and Sour s that dwelt in Yarow. 
The Words of B.atn the V::'e, ; 
V I Hat ſhall my Vie! ſilent be; 


or leave her wont-d icri4ing, 
Bur ch-1fe 1 -me fadder Eler:c, 
no ſports and m1rds deriding 
It mutt be tan wich lower fair, 
then it was wont beforrowy, 
To ſound the pratic of Leader-hawghs, 
and the bonny .banks of Yer-w, 
But Floods hav: overflow: rhe banks, 
the greeniſh haughs diſgracing, 
And Trecs.in woed grow thin 1a Ranks; 
about the Fields defaceing | 
For Warers waxes,woed dath waind, 
more if I could for forrow, 
In cural Verſe I could Rehearſe, 
of | exder-haugh and Jar ow. 
But fighs and S-bs ofcfers my breath, 
{ore falrifk Tears forth (ending, 
All things Sublunar here on Earth, 
are ſubjeQ te an ending, 


So muſt my Song though ſomewhat long, 


yer late at Even ar.d Merrow, 
Ple ſigh and. ſing {weet Lerder haxghe, 
and tbe bonny banks of Tarew. 
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